Chapters?
The AGENT

WHEN HE REACHED NAIROBI, WILSON WENT STRAIGHT TO FRAZER,
'So you're back/
He had not seemed surprised to see him.
'Quite a little show you had up there,' he went on.
That was one way of putting it. cSo you know about it*
'Roughly. No details, of course, but I hear of most things.
Bush telegraph, you know.3 He shrugged his shoulders apolo-
getically.
Well, Pve got the details for you and old Bentinck's notes.
Olga... Mrs. Le Blanc said I was to bring them to you at
once.5
Frazer held out his hand. cGlad she's all right,' he said.
6Charming woman.5 He lit a cigarette and stared at one of his
hunting prints. He seemed to be talking to a gentleman in
pink whose grey horse had just sent him over his head into a
stiff thorn hedge. cKept you from brooding, anyway. Now
make yourself comfortable,' he pointed to a chair, 'while I
have a look at them.5
Frazer looked at the papers carefully. There were notes in
Bentinck's crabbed tight hand... in Olga's writing: the tale
of the comings and goings of von Brandt, the reported opinions
of the Administrator, of Marais. How innocuous they were!
... just like the others that had kept coming in for years; and
finally her description of Marais' attack and von Brandt's mis-
sion. He got up and unlocking a drawer took out a file.